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come on wliich will decide the fate of the human race for
centuries, you will feel the inestimable advantage of being
master of the situation, and that you are familiar with
every place and every individual. I think you were not ver^
well at Rome; but nest time you must choose your season.
However, I may congratulate you on your present looks.
The air of the Levant seems to have agreed with you.1

Dinner was announced almost at this moment, and Lo-
tbair, who had to take out Lady Clanmorne, had no oppor-
tunity before dinner of addressing anyone else except bis
hostess and the Cardinal. The dinner party was large, and
it took some time to reconnoitre all the guests. Lothair
observed Miss Arundel, who was distant from him and on
the same side of the table, but neither Monsignore Catesby
nor Father Coleman was present.

Lady Clanmorne chatted agreeably. She was content to
talk, and did not insist on conversational reciprocity. She
was a pure freetrader in gossip. This rather suited Lothair.
It pleased Lady Clanmorne to-day to dilate upon marriage
and the married state, but especially on all her acquaint-
ances, male and female, who were meditating the surrender
of their liberty and about to secure the happiness of their
lives.

' I suppose the wedding of the season, the wedding of
weddings, will be the Duke of Brecon's,' she said. 4 But
T do not hear of any day being fixed.'

4 Ah!' said Lothair, ' I have been abroad and am very
deficient in these matters. But I was travelling with the
lady's brother, and he has never yet told me that his sister
was going to be married.'

* There is no doubt about that,' said Lady Clanmorne.
* The Duchess said to a friend of mine the other day, who
congratulated her, " that there was no person in whom she
should have more confidence as a son-in-law than the
Duke."'